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PREFATORY NOTE. 



In placing before the Craft of the Dominion the following Ritual 
and Service for a Ledge of Sorrow, it is not in the vain desire to become 
an author, but as an honest endeavor to produce an acceptable work on a 
subject not hitherto attempted in Canada. The material for it has been 
taken from sources not accessible to the great majority of reading 
members of the Masonic fraternity, and in its preparation such dis- 
tinguished Masonic Authors as Pike, McClenachan, Mackey, Simons, 
Speed, Yarker, Ragon and others have been consulted and largely 
drawn upon, and to suppose that the work is perfect is to expect too 
much from human fallibility. It is hoped it may prove advantageous, 
and enable those requiring its use to conduct the solemn exercises of 
such occasions with dignity and propriety. 



LODGE OF SORROW. 



A Lodge of Sorrow should lie hold within a reasonable time after tho decease 
of a Brother, and the Ceremonies may he performed either in private or public, 
and may bo held In the Lodge Room, Masonic Hall or Church, In the presence of 
friends, with benefit to all concerned, subject however to the wishes of the Brethren 
themselves. 

A Lodge of .Sorrow cannot bo held In memory of nny Brother who has not 
been raised to the Sublime Degree of a Master Mason, and he must have been In 
good Masonic standing at the time of his decease and atllllated with a regular 
Warranted Lodge. 

All the Furniture, the Jewels and tho Altar are draped with black cloth. The 
walls of tho Lodge Room or Masonic Hall are hung with black garlands, and so 
also arc the Columns. The three Candlesticks of tho Altar arc covered with black 
crape and the Candles should bo of black wax. 

In the centre of the Hall, between the Altar and the Senior Warden's Chair In 
the West, Is placed the Catafalque, which consists of a rectangular platform abont 
six feet long by four feet wide, on which are two smaller platforms, so that three 
st"ps are represented. On tho third one should be an elevation of convenient 
height. The plat form and elevation shall bo draped In black cloth, and a canopy 
of black drapery may be raised over the elevated part. 

On the Catafalque shall be placed an Urn, .1 pair of While Gloves, and a Lamb- 
skin Apron, and If the deceased Brother had been an Officer, the appropriate In- 
slgna and Jewels of his office. 

When the Lodge of Sorrow Is held In memory of several Brethren, Escutche- 
ons bearing their names are placed round tho Catafalque. 

On tho Master's Pedestal In tho East Is a Skull and Lighted Taper. 

The three Altar Lights arc burning when the Ceremonies begin. 

All the Brethren should be uniformly clothed In black, wearing White Gloves 
and their Regalia. 

The following requisites should be provided before the Ceremonies commence, 
and put In a convenient place, ready for use at the proper time, viz. : A bunch of 
White- Flowers, a wreath of White Flowers, a wreath of Evergreens, a Comleopla 
with Corn, and two Ewers wllh Wluo and Perfumed Oil. 

If tho Lodgo of Sorrow Is held In the evening the Lodge Room, Masonic Hall, 
or Church and approaches to same should be brilliantly lighted, and arrangements 
made to lower the gas or other lights at the proper time, viz., when the South 
Altar-light Is extinguished. 

After the Lodgo R' 'v Masonic Hall Is properly prepared, no one should 
enter It except those having charge of the decorations, and the Organist, until tho 
hour for the Ceremonies to take place. 

Vocul and instrumental music aro Indispensable and give proper effect to the 
Ceremonies, and they will bo greatly Increased If tho Officers will speak their parts 
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Instead of reading them. Care should l>e exercised In the selection of Officer*, 
And none hut Hrctliren of culture and good enimelnl ion Appointed. 

During the public part of the CcreinonleH the approaches to the Lo%o Koom 
or Masonic Hail should be open to allow Ingress and egress, thus preventing nn- 
seeinely lnterrui>tlou. 

If the Service Is performed in a Church, the lxnlge shall be opened in the 
Lodge Room or Masc nic Hall, and the Brethren march in procession In the order 
laid down In the Funeral Service In the Constitution, to where the Ceremonies are 
to take place. 

The Altar-Lights will be stood on the East, South and West of the Catafalque, 
which will be placed at right-angles with the aisles, the Holy Bible, Square and 
Compass being placed upon a Pedestal at a convenient distance from the foot of 
the Catafalque. 

The Lodge will be opened in secret, and the Brethren being assembled In the 
Ante-room, and It is time to open, a procession will be formed of all the Brethren 
present, under the direction of two Stewards, and move into the Lodge Room two 
and two, the Wor. Master, taking his station in the East, and rapping o, will say, 

Wor. Master. — Brethren, our duty to the Dead hath summoned 
us, by all our solemn obligations, to come together here, and pay due 
honors to the memories of those who work with us no more. I am 
here to hold, with your assistance, a Lodge of Sorrow. Be pleased to 
take your respective chairs, and give me your assistance. 

When all are In their places, the "Wor. Master raps o, at which the Senior and 
Junior Wardens rise, and says, 

Wor. Master. — Brother Senior Warden, when the successors of 
those Masters who sought for the body of the Master Hiram, propose 
to open a Lodge of Sorrow, what is their first duty when assembled ? 

Senior Warden. — Worshipful Sir, it is to be assured that all present 
are Master Masons. 

Wor. Master. — Be pleased, Brother Senior Warden, calling to 
your assistance Brother Junior Warden, to obtain that assurance, the 
Senior and Junior Deacons demanding the Pass-word of a Master 
Mason from all. 

The Wor. Master raps o o o, all rise, and the Pass-word is collecied In the 
usual manner. 

Senior Warden. — Worshipful Sir, I recognize all the Brethren 
present' as Master Masons. 
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Wor. Master. — Brother Junior Warden, what is the second duty 
of the Masters when about to open a Lodge of Sorrow? 

Junior Warden. — Worshipful Sir, to take care that the Lodge be 
duly tiled. 

Wor. Master. — Be pleased to see to that, ;.~'\ cause the Tiler to 
be informed that we are about to open a Lodge of Sorrow of Master 
Masons here, in memory of our Brethren who have gone away from 
us, and direct him to tile accordingly. 

Junior Warden — Brother Inner Guard, be pleased to see that 
the Lodge is duly tiled. Inform the Tiler that we are about to open a 
Lodge of Sorrow here, in memory of our Brethren who have gone away 
from us, and direct him to tile accordingly. 

Inner Guard performs this duly as In the ordinary Master Mason's Lodge, and 
reports : 

Inner Guard. — Brother Junior Warden, the Lodge is duly tiled. 
Junior Warden. — Worshipful Sir, the Lodge is duly tiled. 
Wor. Master. — Brother Senior Warden, are you a Master Mason ? 
Senior Warden. — I am, Worshipful Sir. 

Wor. Master. — What duty of a Master Mason have you now come 
hither to perform ? 

Senior Warden. — Worshipful Sir, the last offices of Brotherhood 
and Loving-kindness ; to pay Masonic honors to the memory of our 
Masonic dead. 

Wor. Master. — They have but gone a little sooner than we to the 
silent land. Brother Junior Warden, your station in the Lodge of 
Sorrow is in the Sou f h. What is your duty there ? 

Junior Warden. — To teach the Brethren in the South the brevity 
and uncertainty of life and the instability of human fortune; and that, 
as the sun sitting high in his meridian tower calls the laborer to rest for 
a time from his toil, so the Master of Life, whom the Junior Warden 
represents, often calls those whose noon-day of life is not yet passed, 
to rest from the labors of this world in the more immediate presence 
of God. 

Wor. Master. — Brother Senior Warden, your station in the Lodge 
of Sorrow is in the West. What is your duty there? 

Senior Warden. — To teach the Brethren in the West that it is not 
all of life to live ; and that, as the golden glories of the sunset flush the 
western sky and clouds when the sun has sunken out of sight, so the 
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influences of the great and good men who die after long lives of \ ;tue, 
remain to light the world, after their eyes are closed in that sleep that 
knows no waking here. 

Wor. Master. — Brother Senior Warden, the station of the Worship- 
ful Master is in the Ei*t. What is his duty there ? 

Senior Warden To teach the Brethren in the East that this life 

is part of eternity, and this world also is among the stars ; and that as 
the sun which sets in clouds and darkness rises again in the East, pre- 
ceded by the glowing splendors of e dawn, so the soul that seems to 
die with the body passes from the evening of life into the dawn of 
eternity, rising like a star in another world. 

Wor. Master. — Brethren, let us believe in the promises of God, 
and with the firm convictions of Faith hope for immortality; that with 
that Faith and Hope we may be strong and patient and endure all 
things unto the end. Brother Junior Warden, has the hour arrived 
when this Lodge of Sorrow should be opened ? 

Junior Warden. — Worshipful Sir, it has. 

Wor. Master. — Since the hour at which this Lodge of Sorrow 
should open has arrived, be pleased, Brethren, Senior and Junior Ward- 
ens, to invite the Brethren in the West and South to assist me in open- 
ing the Lodge by the sacred numbers. 

Senior Warden.— Brethren in the West, the Worshipful Master 
invites you to assist him in opening this Lodge of Sorrow by the sacred 
numbers. 

Junior [Warden. — Brethren in the South, the Worshipful Master 
invites you to assist him in opening this Lodge of sorrow by the sacred 
numbers. 

Wor. Master. — With me, Brethren. 

The Wor. Master raps o o o , and all give the sign of an E. A. The Senior 
Warden raps o o o , and all give the sign of a F. C. The Junior Warden raps o o o 
and all give the sign of a M. M. Then all give the distress sign, with the usual 
cry, and tho Wor. Master says, 

Wor. Master. — May our Father who is in heaven strengthen our 
good resolutions, and make us strong to resist temptation ! May he 
enable us to bear the crosses of life patiently, to draw healing and profit 
from its sorrows, and to resist the evil influences of prosperity ! May 
he make us tolerant, generous and merciful, and worthy of the gift of 
immortality ! Amen ! 



5 



Response. — Amen ! So mote it be. 

Wor. Master.— \ declare this Lodge of Sorrow in the Master's 
Degree to be duly opened. Be seated, Brethren ! 

Tho Wor. Master, Senior and Junior Wardens, Inner Guard, and Tiler raps o, 
and Ihc Brethren take iholr sealH. 

The two Slewurds having wands draped In black will then retire, open tho 
porlals to the Lodge, and admit nny Brethren waiting and Iho general public, and 
while doing so a voluulary should bo played on the organ. 

Vulu ntury. 

When all are seated the Wor. Masler, Senior and Junior Wardens raps o, 
when all present stand up and tho Chaplain will offer up tho following prayer : 

Chaplain.— Almighty God, whose days are without end, and 
whose mercies cannot be numbered, make us, we beseech Thee, deeply- 
sensible of the lessons which death is continually repeating to us ; 
enable us to see through the dark cloud which hides from our sight 
eternity and the better life, the bright sunbeams of a glorious here- 
after ; teach us to know and to feel that every visitation of Thy hand 
ought to be a stage of advancement in holy faith, every chastisement 
the unfolding of a new page in the book of life on which we are called 
to write good deeds ; every sorrow, every trial, and even the shadow of 
death, dark and unfathomable though its mysteries may be, but a mani- 
festation of Thy loving kindness. Inspire our hearts with wisdom from 
on high, that the days of our pilgrimage here below may not be unprofit- 
able to us and to our fellow-men, so that, when, in Thy good time, we 
have run our race and reached the end of life's journey, we may go 
down into the grave having the testimony of a good conscience, in the 
confidence of a certain faith, in the comfort of a reasonable, religious 
and holy hope, in favor with Thee, our God, and in perfect charity with 
the world. 

And we beseech Thee, in Thy great mercy, graciously to hear the 
moanings of those upon whom this dispensation of Thy providence has 
brought a greater measure of sorrow, dry their tears, pour into their 
hearts the balm of consolation, heal the wounds that now seem incur- 
able, endue their souls with patience under their affliction and with resig- 
nation to Thy blessed will, comfort them with a sense of Thy goodness, 
lift up Thy countenance upon them, and give them peace. Amen ! 
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Response. — Amen ! So mote it be ! 

The Wor. Master and Wardens will nip o, and all will resume Ihoir seats. 
Voluntary on Organ. 
HYMN. 

Come, ye sighing sons of sorrow, 

View with me your brother's tomb ; 
Learn from It your fate — to-tnorrow 

Death perhaps may seal your doom. 

Sad and silent flow our numbers, 

While disconsolate we mourn 
Loss of him who sweetly slumbers, 

Mould'ring 'neath the silent urn. 

Once, when full of life, he never 

Proved unfaithful to our laws; 
We'll, like him, be zealous ever 

To promote the glorious cause. 

The Wor. Master, rising and taking tho Sknil in his hand, will then say, 

Wor. Master. — Brethren, In the midst of life we are in death, and 
the wisest cannot know what a day may bring forth. We live but lo 
see those we love passing away into the silent land. 

Behold this emblem of mortality, once the abode of a spirit like 
our own : beneath this mouldering canopy once shone the bright and 
busy eye: within this hollow cavern once played the ready, swift, and 
tuneful tongue ; and now, sightless and mute, it is eloquent only in the 
lessons it teaches us. 

Think of those brethren who, but a few days since, were among 
us in all the pride and power of life ; bring to your minds the remem- 
brance of their wisdom, their strength, and their beauty ; and then re- 
flect that " to this complexion have they come at last ; " think of your- 
selves, thus will you be when the lamp of your brief existance has 
burned out. Think how soon death, for you, will be a reality, Man's 
life is like a flower, which blooms to-day, and to-morrow is faded, cast 
aside, and trodden ander foot. The most of us, my brethren, are fast 
approaching, or have already passed the meridian of life ; our sun is 
setting in the West, and, oh ! how much more swift is the passage of 
our declining years th n n when we started upon the journey, and be- 
lieved—as the young are too apt to believe — that the roseate hues of 
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the rising sun of our existence were always to be continued. When we 
look back upon the happy days of our childhood, when the dawning 
intellect first began to exercise its powers of thought, it seems as but 
yesterday, and that, by a simple effort of the will, we could put aside 
our manhood, and seek again the loving caresses of a mother, or be 
happy in the possession of a bauble ; and could we now realize the idea 
that our last hour had come, our whole earthly life would seem but as 
the space of time from yesLerday until to-day. Centuries upon centuries 
have rolled away behind us ; before us stretches out an eternity of years 
to come ; and on the narrow boundary between the past and the pres- 
ent flickers the puny taper we term our life. When we came into the 
world, we knew naught of what had been before us ; but, as we grew 
up to manhood, we learned of the past ; we saw the flowers bloom as 
they had bloomed for centuries ; we beheld the orbs of day and night 
pursuing their endless course among the stars, as they had pursued it 
from the birth of light ; we learned what men had thought, and said, 
and done, from the beginning of the world to our day ; but only by the 
eye of faith can we behold what is to come hereafter, and only through 
a firm reliance upon the Divine promises can we satisfy the yearnings 
of an immortal soul. The cradle speaks to us of remembrance — the 
coffin of hope, of a blessed trust in a never-ending existence beyond 
the gloomy portals of the tomb. 

Let these reflections convince us how vain are all the wranglings 
and bitterness engendered by the collisions of this world ; how little in 
dignity above the puny wranglings of ants over a morsel of food or for 
the possession of a square inch of soil. 

What shall survive us ? Not, let us hope, the petty strifes and 
bickerings, the jealousies and heart-burnings, the small triumphs and 
mean advantages we have gained, but rather the noble thoughts, the 
words of truth, the works of mercy and justice, that ennoble and light 
up the existence of every honest man, however humble, and live for 
good when his body, like this remnant of mortality, is mouldering in its 
parent dust. 

Let the proud and the vain consider how soon the gaps are filled 
that are made in society by those who die around them ; and how soon 
time heals tlie wounds that death inflicts upon the loving heart ; and 
from this let them learn humility, and that they are but drops in the 
great ocean of humanity. 
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And when God sends his angel to us with the scroll of death, let 
us look upon it as an act of mercy, to prevent many sins and many 
calamities of a longer life ; and lay down our heads softly and go to 
sleep, without wrangling like froward children. For this at least 
man gets by death, that his calamities are not immortal. To bear grief 
honorably and temperately, and to die willingly and nobly, are the duties 
of a good man and true mason. 

Voluntary on Organ. 

The Junior Warden will now advance to the Catafalque, and placing upon It 
a bunch of White Flowers, will say, 

Junior Warden. — In memory of our departed Brethren I deposit 
these White Flowers, emblematical of that pure life to which they have 
been called, and reminding us that as these children of an hour will 
droop and fade away, so, too, we shall soon follow those who have gone 
before us, and inciting us so to fill the brief span of our existence that 
we may leave to our survivors a sweet savor of remembrance. 

Voluntary on Organ. 

The Senior Warden will now advance lo the Catafalque, and placing upon It 
a wreath of White Flowers, will say ; 

Senior Warden. — As the sun sets in the West, to close the day and 
herald the approach of night, so, one by one we lay us down in the 
darkness of the tomb to wait in its calm repose for the time when the 
heavens shall pass away as a scroll, and man, standing in the presence 
of the Infinite, shall realize the true end of his pilgrimage here below. 
Let these flowers be to us the symbol of remembrance of all the virtues 
of our Brethren who have preceded us to the silent land, the token of 
that fraternal alliance which binds us while on earth and which we hope 
will finally unite us in heaven. 

The Wor. Master will then advance to the Catafalque and placing upon the 
Urn a wreath of Evergreens will say: 

Wor. Master. — It is appointed unto all men once to die, and after 
death cometh the resurrection. The dust shall return to the earth and 
the spirit unto God who gave it. In the grave all men are equal ; the 
good deeds, the lofty thoughts, the heroic sacrifices alone survive and 
bear fruit in the lives of those who strive to emulate them. 



Wlule, therefore, nature will have its way, and our tears will fcl, 
upon the graves of our Brethren, let us be reminded by the evergre n 
symbol of our fa.th ,„ immortal life that the dead are but sleeping and 
be comforted by the reflection that their memories will not be forgotten 
that they w... still be loved by those who are soon to follow hem t a! 
m our arch.ves their names are written, and that in our hearts .her is 
st.ll a placefor them. And so, trusting in the infinite love and tender 
mercy of Hun w.thout whose knowledge not even a sparrow faille 
us prepare to meet them where there is no parting and where with 
hem we shall enjoy eternal rest. 

Voluntary on Organ. 

The Wor. Master, Senior and Junior Wardens will rap o o o -ill tuo ^ 
rising, then may be chanted : * UlC Blcthre » 



De Profmidis elaraavi ad Te, Domine- 
Domino, exaudi vocem meam! 

Kiant aures tine inteiulentes, in vocem 
deprecation's mere ! 

SI Inlquitates observaverls, Domine- 
Doinine, quis susllnebil? 

Quia apud Te propitiatlo est; et prop- 
ter legem l.uam sustinui Te Domine! 

Sustimilt aiiima mea In verno ejus • 
speravlt anima men In Domino ! ' 

Et ipse redimet Israel ex omnibus in- 
iquitatibus ejus. 

Kequiem teternam <lona ei [or. iisi 
Domine! 1 
EL lux perpetua luceat el [or, lis]. 



ThPo o r ? d r PM ? 8 1 havC crlcd lInt ° 
Thee o Lord; Lord, hear my voice! 

Let thine ears hearken to the voice of 
my supplication ! 

If thou, O Lord, shall mark our iniqui- 
ties, O Lord, who sliaii stand' 
Kor with Thee there is mercy; and bv 

ThTo'; f ^7 KW ' 1 have S 
i nee, o 1 . >rd ! 

My soul hatli rested on His Word ; my 
soul hum hoped in the Lord. 

And He shall redeem Israel from all 
his iniquities. 

O Lord " nt ° l ° r ' thGm] ' ° lcr,ml rest ' 
And upon liim [or, them], let shine 
perpetual light ! J 

If the De Profundls cannot be chanted, It may be read by the Chaplain. 

^ „^^;- What ™» is he that liveth, and shall not see death? 
Shall he deliver his soul from the hands of the grave ? 

Senior »Wa-Man walketh in a vain shadow; he heapeth up 
nches, and cannot tell who shall gather them. P 

Jimior MW«i.-Man that is horn of woman, is of few davs and 
A of trouble. He cometh forth like a .lower, and is cu d™ ; £ 
flceth also as a shadow, and continued) not 

Wor. Master-When he dieth, he shall carry nothing away 
His glory shall not descend after him. Naked came he into the 2 d' 
and naked he must return. ' 
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Senior Warden. — We go whence we shall not return, even to the land 
of darkness and of the shadow of death. A land of darkness, as 
darkness itself; and of the shadow of death, chaotic, and where the 
very light is as darkness. 

Junior Warden. — There the wicked cease from troubling, and there 
the weary be at rest. There the prisoners rest together ; they hear not 
the :e of the oppressor. The small and the great are there ; and 
the slave is freed of his burden. 

Wor. Master. — That land .is darkness ; God regards it not from 
above, neither doth the light shine upon it. 

Senior Warden. — Darkness and the shadow of death blot it ; a cloud 
abides upon it ; the darkness of its day terrifies it. 

Junior Warden. — It is solitary, and a great desert on which the night 
broods, and no joyful voice comes therein. 

Wor. Master. — There is no dawn of day ; the stars of the twilight 
thereof are dark. It looks for light, and has none ; it sees no dawning 
of the day. 

Senior Warden. — T.'iere we lie still and are quiet ; there we sleep ; 
there we are at rest. With kings and councellors of the earth, which 
build for themselves places now desolate : with princes that had gold, 
and filled their houses with silver. 

Junior Warden. — We are destroyed from morning to evening. We 
perish forever, without any regarding it. Our days are swifter than a 
weaver's shuttle, and are spent without hope. Our life is but a breath ; 
as the cloud is consumed and vanisheth away, so he that goeth down to 
the grave shall come up no more. 

The Altar-Light on the South Is extinguished by the Director of Ceremonies 
and then may be chanted part of 



Miserere mei,Deus; secundum mag- 
nam miserleordiam tuam ? 

Et secundum muilitudinem misera- 
tlonum tuarum ; dele Iniquitatem 
meam ! 

Ampiius iava me ab lniquitate mea ; 
et a peccato meo munda me ! 

Quoniam iniquitatem meam ego eog- 
nosco ; et peccatnm meuin contra mo 
est semper. 

Tlbi soil peecavi, et malum coram to 
feci; ut Jubtiflecris in sennonibus tuis, 
et vineas cum Judlearis. 



Have mercy on rne O God ! according 
to Thy Great Merey ! 

And according to the multitude of Thy 
tender mercies, blot out my iniquities ! 

Wash me yet more from my iniquity; 
and cleanse me from my sin ! 

For I know my iniquity, and my sin 
is always before me. 

To Thee only have I sinned, and have 
done evil before Thee ; (hat Thou mayest 
bo justified In Thy words, and inayest 
overcome when Tliou judges!. 



If the Miserere cannot be chanted, it may bo read by the Chaplain. 
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Slow jilnintifl' ^fu.<lio. 
Tiio following vorsc may be suns - : 

As distant lands beyond Uio sea, 

Wlicn friends go thence, draw nigh ; 
So heaven, when friends have thither gone, 

Drnws nearer from the sky. 

Wor. Master.— What profit hath a man of all his labor which he 
taketh under the sun? One generation passeth away, and another 
generation cometh ; but the earth abideth always. 

Senior Warden.— Vim dieth and wasteth away ; yea, man giveth 
up the ghost, and where is he ? 

Junior Warden— Our light also will be put out, and the spark of our 
fire will cease to shine ; the light will be dark in our tabernacle, and 
our candle will be put out with us. 

Wor. Master.— All flesh shall alike perish : and man shall turn 
again unto dust. If a man live many years, and rejoice in them all, yet 
let him remember the days of darkness : for they shall be many. All 
that liveth is vanity. 

Senior Warden.— We fly away as a dream, and are no more found ; 
yea, we are chased away as a vision of the night. The eyes which saw 
us, shall see us no more, neither shall our place any more behold us. 

Junior Warden.— One dieth in his full strength, being wholly at 
ease and quiet ; another dieth in the bitterness of his soul ; They shall 
lie down alike in the dust, and the worms shall cover them. 

Wor. Master.— Every man shall be brought to the grave, and shall 
remain in the tomb. 

Senior Warden.— The clods of the valley shall be sweet unto him, 
and every man shall follow after him, as there were innumerable before 
him. 

Junior Warden.— God. accepteth not the persons of princes, nor 
regardeth the rich more than the poor ; for they all are the work of His 
hands. 

Wor. Master.— In a moment they die, and the people are troubled 
at midnight, and pass away ; and the mighty are taken away without 
hand. 

Senior Warden.— None of us can by any means redeem our Brother, 
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nor give to God a ransom for him, that he should still live forever, and 
not see corruption. 

Junior Warden.— -For wise men die. and the fool and the brutish 
person perish, and man being in honor abideth not. All are laid in the 
grave. Death feeds on them, and their beauty consumes in the grave 
which they inhabit. 

The Altar-Light on the West Is extinguished by the Junior Deacon, and Ihen 
may be chanted another portion of 



Averte faelem tuam a peeeatis meis ; 
et omnes lniquitates mens dele ! 

Cor mundnm crea In me, Dens!— et 
spirltum rectum innova in vlseerlbus 
mels ! 

Ne projielas me ft facie tuft; et 
spirltum sanctum tunm ne auferas ft 
me ! 

Itedde mini lretitiam salularls tui ; et 
spiritu prlnelpall contlrma me! 

Or It may be read by the Chaplain— 



Tnrn away Tiiy face from my sins, 
nnd blot out all my Iniquities ! 

Create a clean heart In me, O God ! — 
and renew a right spirit In me ! 

Cast me not away from Thy face; and 
take not Thy Holy Spirit from me. 

Restore unto me the Joy of Thy Salva- 
tion, and with a perfect spirit strengthen 
me. 



Sloiu, sad Music, 
And the following verse sung : 

And as those lands the dearer grow, 

When friends are long away, 
So heaven Itself, through loved ones dead, 

Grows dearer day by day. 

Wor. Master.— Lord, make us to know our end, and the measure 
of our days, what it is ; that we may know how frail we are ! 

Senior Warden.— Behold, Thou hast made our days as a hand- 
breadth : and our age is as nothing before Thee. Verily, every man at 
his best state is altogether vanity. 

Junior Warden.— -Life is a vapor that appeareth for a little while, 
and then vanishes away. All flesh is as grass ; and all the glory of 
man as the flower of grass. The grass withereth, and the flower thereof 
falleth away. 



'3 



Wor. Master.— Who knoweth what is good for man in this life, all 
the days of his vain life, which he spendeth as a shadow? For who 
can tell a man what shall be after him under the sun ? 

Senior Warden — Man knoweth not his time. As the fishes that 
are taken in an evil net, and as the birds that are caught in the snare, 
so are the sons of men snared in an evil time, when it falleth suddenly 
upon them. 

Junior Warden — Man's days are as grass ; as a flower of the field, 
so he flourisheth. For the wind passeth over it, and it is gone ; and 
the place thereof shall know it no more. 

Wor. Master.— Daily we draw nearer unto the gates of death. We 
go like the shadow when it declineth. All our days are sorrows ; and 
our travail grief ; yea, our hearts take not rest in the. night. 

Senior Warden.— .There is no man that hath power over the spirit, 
to retain the spirit ; neither power in the day of death ; and there is no 
discharge in that war. 

Junior Warden.— And behold, at evening-tide, trouble; and before 
the morning, we are not. Beauty and strength are fading flowers, and 
as the hasty fruit before the the summer. 

Wor. Master.— The Lord God of armies is lie that toucheth the 
land, and it shudders ; and all that dwell therein mourn ; when the 
children of the land pass away as the dew of the Lord, as the drops of 
the showers that linger upon the grass. 

Senior Warden.—The Lord our God causeth darkness ; and our 
feet stumble upon the dark mountains ; and while we look for light, He 
turns it into the shadow of death, and makes it thick darkness. 

Junior Warden.— He puts us out ; He covers our heavens with a 
pall, and darkens all its stars ; He covers our sun with a cloud ; and 
our moon no longer gives her light. All the bright lights of Heaven 
He makes dark over us, and sets darkness upon our land. 

The Altar-Light on the East Is extinguished by the Senior Deacon, and ali other 
lights are (urned low. 

Wor. Master.— The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away. 
Blessed be the name of the Lord. Amen ! 
Response. — Amen ! So mote it be ! 



And then may be chanted another portion of 
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Docetto lnlquos vlus Inns; el Impll art 
to converUHHur. 

Domlne, labia m?n aperies; et oh 
meum aunnntlablt lnudem tuain. 

Sacrlllciuin Deo splrltiH contrlbula- 
tus; cor eontrllnm et humlllatum, 
Dens, non dt?Rpleles. 

Benlgne fue, Domlne, In bona volun- 
tate tuu Zlon ; ut rt?dllleentur murl 
Jerusalem. 

Requiem a'ternam fralrl noslro dona, 
Domlne ! 

Et lux perpetua luceat el ! 

Or It may be read by the Chaplain. 



I will teach the unjust Thy ways; and 
the wicked shall he converted to Theo. 

O Lord, Thou wilt opun my lips; and 
my mouth shall declare Thy praise. 

An nllllcted spirit Is a sacrifice to 
Ood ; a contrite and humbled heart, O 
God, Thou wilt not despise. 

Deal favourably, O Lord, In Thy good 
will, with Ziou ; that the walls of Jeru- 
salem may be built up. 

Give umo our Brother eternal rest, O 
Lord ! 

And let perpetual light shine on hlra ! 



Soft, plaintiff Music, 
And the followlngverse sung: — 



Heaven Is not from those who see 

With the pure spirit's sight, 
But near, and In the very hearts 

Of those who see aright. 

When the Chant, Mnsle or Hymn Is ended, the Wardens and Wor. Master 
read as follows : — 

Junior Warden : 

The burden of fair seasons ! Rain In spring, 

White rain and wind among the tender trees ; 
A summer of gteen sorrows gathering ; 

Rank Autumn in a mist of miseries, 

With sad face set toward the year, that sees 
The charred ash drop out of the dropping pyre ; 

And winter, wan with many maladies; 
This Is the end of every man's desire. 

Sen Warden : 

The burden of dead faces ! Out of sight, 

And out of love, beyond the reach of hands, 
Changed In the changing of the dark and light, 

They walk and weep about tb,e barren lands, 
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Where no sied Is, nor any garner slands ; 
Where In Miorf, breaths tho doubtful days respire, 

And Tlnwr»« turned glass lels Ihrough Iho sighing sands 
This is the end of every man's desire ! 



War. Master : 



Tho burden of sad sayings ! In that day 

Thou shalt toll all thy days and hours, and tell 

Thy times and ways and words of love, and say 
How one was dear and one desirable, 
How life was sweet and everything went well ; 

But now with lights reversed, (h« old hours retire 
And tho last hour rings loud the funeral knell, 

This Is the end of every man's desire ! 



Soft and plaintifr Music. 
After Ihe music, an Interval of silence lakes place, and ll,e Wor. Master says, 

War. Master.-Vzzth has entered our . For against him 

no bolts or bars prevail, nor can the Tiler, though never so vigilant and 
resolute, prevent or stay his entrance. He hath lately called from labor 

to rest our Brethren , who have gone before us, yet only a 

little while before, into the foreign and unknown country beyond the 
dark river; there, if they have the True Word of a Master Mason to 
receive the wages of faithful service. 

We, following our ancient Masonic custom, and obeying the com- 
mands of duty, do now pay these last honors to their memory Them 
they cannot profit. They are beyond the reach of honors and of 
censure alike. To us, they may and should be profitable. They gratify 
those whom they loved; they show our appreciation of their virtues- 
they encourage others to labor and endeavor to deserve like honors- 
and they show to the world that the ties and sympathies and obligations' 
of Masonry cannot be snapped asunder by the hand of Death 



Among tho dead our Brother sleeps, 
His life was rounded true and well ; 

And love In bitter sorrow weeps 
Above his dark and silent cell. 
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No pain, no anxious sleeploss l'ear 
Invades his house; no mortal woos 

His narrow r«tfrtuc-f>lft(M come near, 
To trouble his sereno repose. 



His name Is gravon on the Ntono 

That Friendship's tears will often wet ; 

Bat each truo Brother's heart upon, 
That name Is stamped moro deeply yet. 



As Hiram slept, the Widow's Son, 
So doth our Brother tako his rest j 

Life's battlo fought, Life's duties done, 
His faults forgot, his worth confessed. 



So lot him sleep that dreamless sleep, 
Our sorrows clustering round his head ; 

Be comforted, ye loved, who weep ! 
He lives with God ; he Is not dead. 



Wor. Master. I cried, by reason of my affliction, unto the Lord, 

and He heard me. Out of the depths I cried, and He heard my voice. 

S r 'or Warden.— For Thou hadst cast me into the abyss, into the 
midst of the seas ; and the floods compassed me about ; all Thy billows 
and Thy waves passed over me. 

Junior Warden.— Then I said, I am cast out of Thy sight ; yet I 
will look again toward Thy Holy Temple. 

Wor. Master.— -Thy waters compass me about to the soul ; the 
deeps closed around me, the weeds were wrapped around my head. 

Senior Warden.— I went down to the foundations of the mountains; 
the earth, with her bars was about me, as if forever ; yet hast Thou 
rescued my life from corruption, O Lord, my God ! 

Junior Warden.— When my soul fainteth within me, I remembered 
the Lord ; and my prayer came in unto Thee, into Thy Holy Temple. 

Wor. Master.— I will sacrifice unto Thee with the voice of thanks- 
giving ; I will pay that which I have vowed. Salvation is of the 
Lord ! 
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Tlion may bo chanted the following portlonfi of the 

Ittitflttiftcitt* 



Mngr.ltloat. nnima men Doinlntun. 

Kt fxnllavH splrltns mens in I)co 
Haiularl nifo. 

Quia lecit mihl ningon qui polens csl; 
ft .sanctum nonion Ejus. 

Kt inlserloordia Ejus <\ progenle in 
progenies, Umontlbns emu. 



My houI ik .li magnify llio Lord. 

And my spirit iiatii rejoiced In Qod 
my Savior. 

For Hu I lint I* mighty bat li dona great 
tiling* to mo; and holy is Hl H name. 

Ami His mercy Is from generation (o 
generation, to him that tair Him. 



Or, if the. Magnlflo.it cannot be chanted, It, may bo read by the Chaplain. 
Jlotrf, ttinormiH ^irvsic. 

Wor. J/ ( /5^.-Rcjoice not against me, O mine enemy; when J 
fall, I shall arise; when I sit in darkness, the Lord will be a li K ht unto 
me. ° 

Senior II W«r.—I will hear the indignation of the Lord, because 
havc ' Sllined a « ainst Hil "> ""til He plead my cause, and execute judg- 
ment for me. He will bring me forth to the light, and I shall behold 
His righteousness. 

Junior Warden.— Vox all people will walk, every one in the name 
its God; and we will walk in the name of Jehovah our God, forever 
and ever. 

• Wor. Master.-Hz that trusteth in man, and maketh flesh his arm, 
and whose heart departeth from the Lord, shall be like heath in the 
desert, and grass that groweth on a house-top; no good shall come 
unto him; but he shall inhabit the parched places in the wilderness in 
a salt and uninhabited land. 

Senior Warden.-^ he who trusteth in the Lord, and whose hope 
the Lord is, s. til be as a tree planted by the waters, and that spreadeth 
out her roots by the river, and suffereth not when the hot days come 
but her leaf shall continue green ; neither shall be concerned in the 
year of drought, neither shall cease from bearing fruit. 

Junior Wardeu.-Many shall be purified and made white, and 
tried. The wicked will still do wickedly ; and none of the wicked shall 
understand ; but the wise shall understand. 

Wor. Master—Thus saith the Lord : Stand ye in the ways, and 
look and inquire for the old paths, where is the good way • and 
walk therein, and ye shall find rest for your souls. It is the Faith of all 
true Masons, that Prayer, like the will, is one of the forces of the 
universe. Let us pray ! 
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The Cliiiplnln otftr« up U10 following 

Chaplain — Our Father, who art here present among us, and dost 
graciously permit us to cry unto Thee in distress and sorrow, it hath 
pleased Thee to take back the breath of life which Thou didst breathe 
into the bodies of the Brethren whom we mourn, and to take their 
spirits away from the miseries of this sinful world. Let Time, as it 
heals the wounds thus inflicted on the hearts of those who loved them, 
not erase or make illegible the salutary lessons engraven there ; but let 
those lessons, always continuing distinct and legible, make each one 
wiser and better, who now sorrows for the dead. 

In whatevei trouble or distress may hereafter come upon us, may 
we be consoled Dy the reflection that Thy wisdom and power are no 
more infinite than Thy love ; and that our sorrows are not visitations of 
Thy anger, but results of the great laws of harmony by which every- 
thing is being conducted to a good and perfect issue in the fulness of 
Thy time. And may we not be disappointed in our hope, nor find our 
faith to be a delusion, that we shall meet our Brethren again hereafter, 
in another and more excellent life. Amen 1 

Response. — Amen ! So mote it be ! 

Wor. Master. — Enlighten, O Lord, those who sit in darkness and 
the shadow of death. 

Response — The Lord is our God forever ; He will be our guide, 
even unto death. 

Wor. Master. — We are but sojourners on the earth ; let us not 
stray from Thy commandments ! 

Response. — Lord, make us to know our end, and the measure of 
our days, what it is ! 

Wor. Master. — That we may apply our hearts unto wisdom, and 
may finish the work Thou hast given us to do. 

Response. — Let us die the death of the righteous, and let our last 
end be like his ! 

Wor. Master. — We commit ourselves to Thy loving-kindness and 
tender mercies. 

Response. — Strengthen Thou our hands and purify our hearts ! 

Wor. Master. — Confirm and make effectual, and multiply, our 
good resolves I lead us away from temptation, and deliver us out of the 
power of evil ! 



■ 



■ 
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Aesfionse.—Vor Thine are 'he Kingdom, the Power and the Glory, 
forever. Amen ! 

Wor. Master.— The will of God is accomplished. Amen ! 
Mesfmse.—kwvsw I So mote it be ! 

Then may ho chanted tho following 



gmtbatc gpomimtm. 



Boiiedlohe omnln opom Domini Do- 
mino ; luudnlo el superexiillo cum In 

MOCllhl. 

Ileiiodlcllo AiikcII Domini Domino; 
benedloltc cfcll Domino. 

Bencdlciit Term Domlniim; lundet ot 
superoxnlt.ct enm In srecnhi. 

Henedlclto sticcrdotes Domini Domino- 
nenedlcll.c scrvl Domini Domino. 

Benedict uses, Domino, In tirnuimento 
fuill ; ct landnhllis, el supenwtillalus In 
s men In. 



All yo works of tlio Lord, bless inc. 
Lord; pralso and exalt Him abovo all, 
forever. 

O yn uiiKels of the Lord, bless tho 
Lord ; O ye heavens, bless tho Lord. 

Oh k-l I ho earth bless the Lord ; let It 
praise and exalt Him above all, forever. 

Oye Priests of tho Lord, bless the Lord; 
O yo servants of the Lord, bless I ho Lord. 

Blessed art Thon, O Lord, In tho fir- 
mament of Heaven; and praiseworthy 
and glorious, and snperexalted above all 
forever. 

If the Laudato Domlniim cannot bo chanted, It may be read by tho Chaplain. 

Oram and stately Music. 

Wor. Master.-\\y Brethren, in a little while, as it hath happened 
to our Brethren to whese memory wt .tow do honor, so it will happen 
unto each of us : and we, like them, shall be gathered unto our fathers. 

But our Brethren are not wholly gone from us, nor ever will be 
nor from this material world. Their influences and the eifeots of their" 
example survive them, the thoughts they uttered are not subject to decay: 
and the consequences of their action and exertion can never cease while 
the universe continues to exist. 

Many of them that sleep in the dust c' the earth shall awake, some 
to everlasting life, and some to shame and everlasting contempt. And 
they that be w>-- shall shine as the brightness of the firmament, and 
they tnat turn ^any to righteousness, as the stars, forever and ever. 

Wor. Master.— Come with me, my Brethren, and aid me in pay- 
ing the last Honors of Masonry to the memory of our Brethren. 

Junior Z'ZT '', fl, ' tee ;V 3re,hren ' ' neh,d,n » lhQ W01 '- ™«I tho Sen.or and 

IZ2 „ 7 ' p,,r e os£ '• ,8 termed, and marehes three time., .„ » 

c Dealt as , large as practicable, around the Catafalque, their hands folded on their 

halt a" eaCh e "' Cim th0re 18 mUSle ' WhlCh CeaSeS WhCn lhe ^cession ba 8 
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giv$t (&ivc\xi\+ 

Slow and solemn Diryc. 

When the Wor. Master reaches the lioad of (he Catafalque, at the end of the 
first circuit, all halt and face Inward, continuing under the same sign; and the 
Wor. Master says : — 

Wor. Master. — May all the influences of our Brethren for good, that 
do survive them be continually expanded and increased to the benefit of 
their fellow men ; and may our Father who is in Heaven in His wisdom, 
counteract and annul all those that tend to evil ! 

Response. — Amen ! So mote it be. 

All now give, together, the Funeral Honors. These are: To cross the arinson the 
breast, the right over the left ; the hands open and palms In front of the shoulders; 
raise both hands perpendicularly toward Heaven, the hands open and palms to 
the front , at the same time looking upward — bring down the arms till they are 
extended horizontally In front of the body, hands open, and palms downward — 
then drop them by the side. To this three times; cross the arms again on tiie 
breast; and say three times, "Farewell !" 

Slow and solemn Diryc. 

When the Wor. Master reaches the head of the Catafalque, at the end of the 
second circuit, all halt and face Inward, continuing under the same sign, t lie Wor. 
Master says : 

Wor. Master. — May we not forget the lessons taught us b) our 
Brethren's death ! but, remembering the uncertainty of life, and the little 
value o f 'hose things for which men most strive, may we more earnestly 
endeavor to obey the laws of God, avoid dissensions, hatreds, and re- 
venges, and labor to do good to our fellow-men ! May we be true and 
faithful, and live and die loving our Brethren ! 

Response. — Amen ! So mote it be ! 

All again glvo the Honors as before. 

Slnic and solemn Diryc. 

When the Wor. Master rcashes the iiead of the Catafalque, at the end of the 
third circuit, all halt and face Inward, Continuing under ijie samo sign, the Wor. 
Master says ; 
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Wor. Master.— May the relatives of our Brethren be consoled in 
their great affliction, and sustained in all the trials and hardships which 
they may have to encounter in the world. 
Response— Amen ! So mote it be ! 

All again give the Honors as before. 

The Wor. Master, Wardens and Brethren forming the procession will now 
resume their respective seals'. 

Wor. Master. — Let us nray ! 

The Chaplain offers np the following 

Chaplain.— O merciful and loving Father, encourage to persever- 
ance all who labor in the cause of truth and virtue and the rights of 
men, and keep them from becoming weary and faint-hearted, assuring 
them that none so labor without result, nor at the last are unrewarded. 
Protect and perpetuate, we pray Thee, civil and religious liberty in this 
land, and prevent tyranny, subversion of constitutional government, 
oppression, injustice and usurpation ; and defeat all mad or wicked 
schemes that with plausible pretexts lead to ruin. Teach all the great 
truth, that peace, good government, and pure religion walk hand in 
hand ; and as Thou hast united these, let none put them asunder ! 

Make the Order of Freemasonry worthy of its high pretensions i 
Persuade its initiates everywhere to illustrate its holy principles of 
Brotherly Love, Relief and Truth. And when our labors in this earthly 
Lodge in which we serve our apprenticeship, are finished, admit us to 
the companionship of those who have worthily worked and gone away 
before us, in that temple of the Heavens wherein I'hy throne of love is 
established for ever. Amen ! 

Response.— Amen ! So mote it be ! 



Solemn Music. 



After Ihe music the Junior Warden, approaching ihe Catafalque on .he Soulh, 
will sprinkle upon It a few grains of Corn, saying, as he does so- 

Junior Warden.— The corn of nourishment ! As the seed we plant 
m the bosom of mother earth shall presently return again to nourish 
and strengthen our earthly bodies, so shall the body of our brother be 
raised up from the dead. It is .own in corruption, it is raised in incor 
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ruption. It is sown in dishonor, it is raised in glory. It is sown in 
weakness, it is raised in power. It is sown a natural body, it is raised 
a spiritual body. And as we have borne the image of the earthy, we 
shall also bear the image of the heavenly. 

Ho will also say : — 

Junior Warden.— All death is new life. The Creator, Preserver, 
and Destroyer is one Deity. All evil and affliction are but the modes 
of this great and continuous Genesis, that shall not be eternal. 

Death is the day of recompense, after the toils of life. It is the 
dawn of the day of eternity. Through the dark veil, the som\ freed 
from the body, passes into the light beyond, redeemed and delivered 
from the evils and dangers of mortality. 

While the Ju-ilor Warden Is speaking, the Director of Ceremonies will light 
the South AUnr Light. The Junior Wa'den having concluded, he will return 1o 
his seat Li the South, as also the Director of Ceremonies to his. 

Then may be chanted Lorn the 

®c fPcmu aimtfrmmt* : 

Te Dcum laudamus; Te Dominum 
contitemur. 

Te JKtenium rat rem, omnls terra 
veneratur. 

Tibl omnes Angel 1; tlbi eeoll, et un- 
iversal pot estate*. 

Tibl Cherubim and Seraphim ln- 
cessabiil voce proclamanl : 

Sanetns, Sanctus, Sane! us, Dominus 
Dens Sabaolh ! 

Or, It may bo rend by the Chaplain. 

Tr iu )/i ph (( ?i t M*i •">' ic. 
After the music the Senior Warden, approaching the Catafalque on the West, 
will sprinkle upon It a few drops of Wine, saying, as ho does so: 

Senior Warden.— -The wine of refreshment ! May our Father, who 
art in heaven, from whom cometh every good and perfect gift, refresh 
our souls with the healthful spirit of his grace, and that we may truly 
please him, pour upon us the continual dew of his blessing ; and may 
he, in his fatherly goodness, give bounteously the wine of refreshment 
to all those who are in any way afflicted or distressed in mind, body or 
estate, comforting and relieving them according to their several neces- 
sities ; giving them patience under sufferings, and a happy issue out of 
all their afflictions. 

He will also say : — 



We praise Thee, O God ; we acknow- 
ledge Tht-e to be our Lord. 

All the earth worships Thee, the 
Father everlasting. 

To Thee all tiie angels cry aloud ; the 
Heavens and all the heavenly powers. 

To Thee the Cherubim and Seraphim 
continually do cry : 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of Sa- 
baolh ! 
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corruption and dishonor sha:i Jlf, 

£ embrace the body, once that of our Brothef ; be, h! , not w 
He ,s not dead, but live* and hath returned to bod his Father 

Then may be chanted also from the 



eoSfiSrr lam,amus; t ° Domi — 

gio'he'tur 1 Cf0li Gt ten ' a 

a.lei-u'um. C ° S ' 01 CS, ° l,e 1,108 usqao 1,1 

Per slnguios dies, benedicimus To. 

^''wdnmusnoinentuumlnsfuciiluiii, 
et in SR>culani sreculi. 



We praise Thee, O ffod ; we acknow- 
ledge Thee to be our Lord. 

Heaven and earth are full of the 
majesty of Thy glory. 

Save Thy people, O Lord, and bless 
ihy inheritance ! 

Govern them, and raise them up for- 
ever ! 1 

Every day we biess Thee. 
And we praise Thy no-no for over and 
ever. 



Or, it may be read by the Chaplain. 

Jlohl, Spirited Music 

HV. Afaster.-The oil of joy ! May our Heavenly Father from 
whom floweth all comfort and consolation, pour the oil of consola Z 
upon those who were of the household of our brother, „d mT no d 
h.s prom.se that they who sow in tears shall reap Toy l ay he 

wounds that now seem unto them irremediable. Like the precious 

" e l7« n r ,ead ; th , atr r- ,d0Wn UP °" thC ^ard, even Tar 
upon u and UhemT "'^ ^ the L °' d P°» 

on fo each 1, ' FT* m " e ° f dMrit ^ and "'"^ our affec- 
tion f , each other, and make us more lenient, indulgent and foreivint 

hipKnX::' 1 ;:' "r pe , rrormance ° f an the ffi 

t ou ™ od and , Ho,,or demand And ; < — s 

dread of IT, d 't' may a " abld ' n « trllst ™ hi = ™«cy dispel the 
r n ^li^^?"i Wen,,3rj<Vf,,,l J r P ass th ™S» *« d -* vale 
« of m ^ f nd ' redCemed a " d ddi ^ d f ™ ** -i.s and dam 
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He will also way :— 

Wor. Master.— Behold ! I show you a mystery. We shall not all 
sleep; but we shall all be ti,; nged, in a moment, in the twinkling of an 
eye, at the last trump. So when this corruptible shall have put on m- 
comiption, and this mortal shall have put on immortality, then shall be 
brought to pass the saying that is written: Death is swallowed up in 
victory. Oh, Death, where is thy sting? Oh, Grave, where is thy 
victory ? " 

While the Wor. Master Is speaking, the Senior Deacon will light the East Altar 

Ligl As the Wor. Master pronounces the concluding words, " O grave, whereis thy 
victory'" all the lights will be raised to brilliancy. 

The Wor. Master having concluded, he will return to his soat In the East, as 
aiso the Senior Deacon to his. 

Sonorous and Magnificent Music. 

Then may be chanted, also from the 



To Deum laudamus; Tc Dominum, 
confitemur. 

Dignare, Domlne.dielsto sine peecalo 
nos cnstodlre. 

Miserere nostri, Domino ; Miserere 
nostri ! 

Fiat nnserieordia tun, liomine, super 
nos! queinadmoduin speravhnus into. 

In Te, Domine, spotavi; non eon- 
fuudar in internum. 



We praise Thee, O God ; we acknow- 
ledge Thee to be our Lord. 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, this day to keep 
us w'thout sin ! 

Have mercy on us, O Lord ; Have 
mercy on us ! 

L>'t Thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, 
:is wo have hoped in Thee '. 

In Thee, O Lord, I have hoped; let 
me lvivcr be confounded ! 



Or it may be read by the Chaplain. 

Majestic Music 

Wor. Master.— The will of God is accomplished. 
Response.— Blessed be the name of the Lord ! 

Mourn not him whose star has set, 
Whiic its light is with us yet ; 
While remembered words are dear, 
While his spirit meets us iiere. 

Though the blast shake down the fruit, 
Though the leaves. drop on the root, 
When tiie death-wind withering blows, 
Still the great tree, broadening, grows, 
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Nothing done is done In vain, 
Words and deeds alike remain ; 
Memories soft, and sad become 
Angels hiring us to home. 



Humblest men do mightier things, 
Often, than the secptered kings ; 
Roughest paths, by Virtue trod,' 
Lead the nearest way to God. 



Living men are heaveward led 
By the errors of the dead ; 
Murmur not, but work and pray 
Death is Heaven's dawn of day. 



The Wor. Master, rising, will read the following : 

War. Master.- In Egypt, among our old masters, where Masonry 
was more cultivated than Vanity, no one could gain admittance TtZ 
Sacred Asylum of the Tomb until he had passed under the mo s lemn 
judgment. A grave Tribunal sat in judgment upon all, even the k « 
They sa. d t0 the dead _ <( Whoeyer ^ ^ ^ he long* 

^ of thine actions I What has thou done with thy time and lZ 
Ihe law interrogates thee; thine country hears thee; Trutl sits in 
judgment on thee." Princes came there to be judged, e cort d o y by 
e,r virtues and their vices. A public accuser recounted his y of 
he dead man's hfe, and threw the blaze of the torch of Truth o This 
actions. If lt were adjudged that he had led an evil life, his memory 

z s z^t ^ v :~ of the -** - - 

wJl™ "? h ' 1S "° S " Ch tribUnal t0 sit "> )0 » h <* dead and judge them 
With her, the good that <hey have done lives after them, ana thf evi Us 
m t rred w.th then- bones. But she requires that whatever is said n , r 
S l C «: in « sh »" «* "imple truth ; and shou.d it ever so 
aid sh will 1 n' S °" S ; W, ° diCS ' n0thi "« ° f S° od ca » ""thfolly be 

sftenee m ° ^ ""^ him ° llt ° f h " «gl>t in 

Brethtn'wh^' '' '* MaS ° nr> '' "' r ° Ugh " ,y s P eak <° •» of our 
Bre hren who have gone away from us, to be seen among us in this 
world no more for eve, Tel, us the story of their lives, and recoum 
the, vtrtues and their good deeds, that we may remember and imitate 
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them ; but let their faults and errors be forgiven and forgotten ; for to 
say that they had them is but to say that they were human. 

The Orator, or a Brother selected for the oceaslon, will now be Introduced by 
the Wor. Master, and will delivers an 

©ration* 

At the conclusion of the Oration, by permission of the Wor. Master, any 
Brother present may deliver a short address, touching the character of any of the 
deceased brethren for whom the Lodge of Sorrow is held. 

Voluntary on Organ. 
When the Muslo ceases the Wor. Master will read as follows : 

Wor. Master.— -My Brethren, the duty we owed the dead is per- 
formed. It remains, that we who are alive should so live, and by our 
actions attend the coming of the day of Fate, that we neither be sur- 
prised, nor leave our duties imperfect, nor our sins uncanceled, nor our 
persons unreconciled, nor God unappeased ; but that, when our bodies 
in their turn descend to their graves, our souls may ascend to the 
regions of Eternal light, wherein is the Holy House of the Heavenly 
Temple of the Lord. Amen ! 

Response. — Amen ! So mote it be. 

The Wor. Master raps o, all rise and the Chaplain will then pronounce this 

Chaplain.— May the blessings of our Father who is in Heaven rest 
upon us all, now and forevermore ! May Brotherly Love increase 
among us, and the rememberance of our Brethren who have gone away 
from us, make more dear unto us those who remain ! And may all 
those virtues which Masonry inculcates be continually and faithfully 
practiced by all of us, and cement us and all good Masons closely 
together ! The peace and blessing of Almighty God descend upon us 
and abide forever ! Amen ! 

Response. — Amen ! So mote it be. 

The Wor. Master will rap o, the Brethren taking their seats, and all but Master 
Masons will retire while a voluntary is being played on the organ, and the Lodge 
will be closed. 

Voluntary on Organ. 
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says 



®0 (&i0&2. 

Wor. Master, rapping o, at \rliich the Senior and Junior Wardens rise and 



Wor. Master.— Brother Senior Warden, our recollection of our 
departed Brethren has been refreshed, and we may now ask ourselves, 
were they just and perfect Masons, worthy men, unwearied toilers in 
the vineyard, and possessed [of so many virtues as to overcome their 
faults and shortcomings ? Answer these questions, as Masons should 
answer. 

Senior War dm. -Man judge th not of man. He whose infinite and 
tender mercy passeth all comprehension, whose goodness endureth for- 
ever, has called our Brethren hence. Let Him judge. 

Wor. Master — Brethren, let us profit by the admonitions of this 
solemn occasion, lay to heart the truths to which we have listened, and 
resolve so to walk that when we lay us down to the last sleep i* iay be 
the privilege of the Brethren to strew white flowers upon our graves 
and keep our memories as a pleasant remembrance. 

Brother Senior Warden, the labors of this Lodge of Sorrow being 
ended, and the hour having arrived when it should be closed, it is my 
pleasure that it be closed. Make due announcement to the Brethren 
and invite them to assist. 

Senior Warden.— Brother Junior Warden, the labors of this Lodge 
of Sorrow being ended, and the hour having arrived when it should be 
closed, it is the pleasure of the Worshipful Master that it be closed. 
Make due announcement to the Brethren and invite them to assist. 

Junior Warden.— -Brethren, the labors of this Lodge of Sorrow 
being ended, and the hour having arrived when it should be closed, it 
is the pleasure of the Worshipful Master that it be now closed. You 
are invited to assist. 

The Wor. Master raps o o o , and the Brethren all rise. 

Wor. Master.— With me, Brethren. 

The Wor. Master raps o o o , and all give the sign of a M. M. The Senior 
Warden raps o o o , and all give the sign of a F. C. The Junior Warden raps o o o 
and all give the sign of an E. A. 

Wor. Master.— In the name of T. G. A. O. T. U. I declare this 
Lodge of Sorrow closed. 

The Senior and Junior Wardens and all the officers rap o. 
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Great God, what do I seo and hear, 

Tho end of things created, 
The Judge of man I seo appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
The trumpet sounds, tho graves restore 
Tho dead which they contained before, 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

The dead In God shall first arise 
At the last trumpet's sounding ; 

Caught up to meet Him In the skies, 
With joy the Lord surrounding: 

No gloomy fears tholr souls dismay, 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet him. 

But sinners, filled w'th guilty fears, 
Behold His wrath prevailing; 

For they shall rise, and Anil their tears 
And sighs are unavailing. 

The day of grace Is past and gone: 

Trembling they stand before the throne 
All unprepared to meet him. 

Great God.what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
Beneath his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away 

And thus prepare to meet him. 



